AN  ARAB  IN EREWHON

'What a place!5 I felt them to be thinking, 'fit only for
women and slaves!3

cAnd should we get camel's milk to drink?'

'We have no camels/ I returned apologetically, for I
knew I should get few marks for this.

'Then what have you got ?  Sheep ?  Cows ?'

'Yes, sheep and cows/ I said, cbut we make ships and
rifles and all manner of things from the iron of the earth.3

'True/ interjected Shaikh Salih with a sophisticated air,
Tve heard a Mansuri from Abu Dhabi say that one day a
Nasrani came to the shaikh and told him that in his country
a bar of iron like this/ and he flourished his camel stick,
'would make five rifles.'

Chorus of Badawin: 'There is no god but God.'

One picked up the torch again. 'It is heavy/ he said.
'God! it's heavy/ said another, as he took it out of his
comrade's hand.

Salih: 'They are not an easy people' (i.e. not a weak
tribe whose members could be treated as inferiors).

'Inside the torch is guwa - strength - (a word they
reverence) 'more potent than bullets, and such that it kills
men/ I said.

'But why kill them ?'

'Only bad men/ I returned - 'murderers.*

'Yes, and very right too - "an eye for an eye and a tooth
for a tooth" - 'tis God's Law.'

'But have you no blood-money ?'

'None/ I said.

'Then the murdered man's brother or cousin does not
profit a single dollar.'

'Not a single dollar/ I repeated, conscious that I was
scoring very few marks again.